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feast let him eat as much boiled rice and curd as he is able, and,
as he swallows the last mouthful, kill him cleverly by a blow
with a club behind the ears * the rice he has newly eaten forms
an admirable stuffing/'

Yuong much desired to prepare for me a mess of dog after
the foregoing fashion; but although I affected omnivorous-
ness, and lectured Toby roundly upon his lack of adventure
in regard to new viands, yet one must draw the line some-
where, and I drew it at dog. The village of Yuong was
situated on the banks of the Koladan, the houses all being
built of bamboo and thatched with palm-leaf. The floor of
the chief's house was raised some eight feet from the ground,
having an open gallery or verandah in front facing the river.
Trophies of deer's horns hung on the main posts, and some
dark blue home-spun cloth, in process of manufacture, was
fixed in a small hand-loom at the end of the verandah. The
woman who had been weaving stepped aside to give me passage
as I went up-the ladder ; water was wanted in the house and
she was going to fetch it from the river, carrying on her back,
suspended by a grass band over her forehead, a large cane
basket, containing six enormous bamboo tubes, which served
as water-pails. Another woman, just at the door, was washing
some brass plates, while underneath the platform, on the
ground below, the pigs gramph^d and disputed for the scraps
of food which fell, with the dirty water, through the open-work
of the bamboo flooring.

On entering the house I was conducted to a seat of honour
on a mat at the further end of the apartment, and some rice-
spirit was produced, the Burmese name of which was " arak,"
from which comes the English arrack and the old rack-punch
of the time of the Regency.   The house consisted of one great
: hall or common room, with the chiefs sleeping-place, raised
,, bed-fashion, in a warm corner near the 'fire.     The hearths,
;, of which there were two, one at either end of the big hall, were
[ made of earth trodden down into a square frame of rough logs;
j{* oyer the furthest hearth, by an iron hook, hung a mighty crock;.
" " \ something was simmering; it might, I thought,'

<^|rto of bamboo matting set double, with a

